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Valentine and Waldo.

We read about Valentine Lanfrey and
Waldo Laurence in Margaret Crosby Munn's
story “The Path of Stars” (Dodd, Mead &
Co.). These two werée dominated by their
gouls. They felt and suffered intensely.
Valentine records that she would have been
a sun worshipper if she had lived in Peru
in the thirteenth century. She sat at the
piano and watched the sunlight that entered
in long yellow bars through the closed shut-
ters. After hours of song she had yielded
to a natural fatigue, and both she and the
plano were now silent. Anybody who may
have been in the neighborhood had now
an opportunity to think.

Valentine herself thought. She thought
of two widely differentiated rooms that had
figured in her experience. One was the
room in which she now sat exhausted after
hours of conscientious musical performance.
It was a parlor in Twelfth street, in the
neighborhood of the Salmagundi Club and
the Thurlow Weed house. It contsined
particularly an imitation colonial mantel-
piece and a portrait of the fair musician’s
great-grandmother. The other room was
the salon of Etelka de Ravatz, the great
Hungarian prima donna, in an old palace in
Rome. Frescoes dim with age but rich in
color distinguished that other room. From
its large windows one could see the deep
blue of the Itallan sky and catch a glimpse
of an occasional feature of Roman archi-
tecture—a medimval battlemented tower,
perhaps, crumbling with age. In that re-
mote distinguished room the great Liszt
had heard Valentine sing and had given her
his photograph with praises of her written
in hig own hand on the back.

Valentine walked out one sunny autumn
afterncon. Passing along the west side
of Washington Square she was charmed
by the beauty of a hew setudio building of
vellow pressed brick. On either side of
the carved arched entrance was a tablet
of black &tone bearing the names of occu-
pants. Reading these idly she came upon
the name of Waldo Laurence. She had
met him onee for five minutes vears before
in Switzerland. As she studied his name
he appeared. He did not recognize her,
and she introduced herself. “We met once
onthe Brunig Pass,”shesaid. Presently she
~at down on a stone bench just within the
carved arche | entrance and fainted. Waldo
Laurence humanely bore her to his apart-

ment. When she came to, bars of yellow

sinlight fell athwart the rich gloom in
which she lay. The room was beautiful
and restful. Waldo, sittinge.sideways on

his chair in an attitude of careless ease, was
vastly reassuring. “To look at his strong

face at that moment was like being received |

into an abyss of fathomless pity.”

An exceptional personality, Waldo. She
looked at him with excusable interest. “A
modern Praxiteles wandering through one
of our American cities in search of a model
for a Hermee might have chosen a man of
Waldo l.aurence's type. Year by year,
out of 500, a score perhaps of such youths
go forth from our large Eastern universities.
Youths whose splendidly modelled heads
are pet on throats like strong columns;

youths who arestruight limbed, strongin the !

shoulders and narrow in the hips; whose
serene eyes and strong lipg wear the gtain-

leseness of uncorrupted vouth; with brows |

like the Hermes, where thought and beauty
reign; whoee speech and movement and
even laughter carry authority, given not
by clase room or court room or government,
or inheritance, but because genius of some
kind has set iis seal on them and stamped
them for ita own.”

These twenty live for a time accerding

to their souls, and then according to the |

requirements of business--all
Nineteen go the conventional way; the soul
of the twentieth is large enough to pre-
sarve him. Waldo was & twentieth youth,
Waldo spoke to Valentine when ha thought
that she was able to support cor:versation.
His voice had vibratione that moved her
to tears when he uttered the simple words:
“I'm so sorry.” He said to her among
other things: “One of the hardest things
that Love has to learn is that it has to see
the Beloved go into some torture room
of life, and with all possible willingness,

even a passion, to shate the agony, it must *

stay without and let its friend suffer alcne.

Miss Lanfrey, I have looked into tho win- !
dow of the souls of suffering or disappointed !

human beings until the needto relieve them
became more pressing than any I have
ever known.
and do for you what I can?”

Valentine went with her brother Arthur
to a great concert where the Seventh Sym-
phony was played nobly. “Through the
sombre majesty of the introducticn, through
the tender melancholy of the allegretto,
on through the rush of the presto to the
triumph of the last movement, there seemed
to be an aacending scale of emotion and

faith.” It left Arthur with pale face, wide
eyes and tremulous lips. Waldo also was
there. Whenthe concert wasoverthe three |

set out together to wallc home. At Union
Square Arthur took off his hat, threw up
his arms, and drew a long breath. “Oh,
what anight! whatanight!” he cried. “One
should be on a boat floating on the surface
of some black stream, shut in by a dense

foliage, with just a rift here and there to :

let the sky shine into the water!” Regaird-

ing the fathomless vault above, he con- |

tinued: *“Oh, ye innocent stars!® 'Then
turning to his sister; “Heavens, Valentine,
how beautiful you are!”

They went to St. Augustine's Church,
and there in the dark Arthur played the
organ, and Valentine sang Beethoven's
soloemn melody “In This Dark Tomb."
As Arthur held the last A with the bass
pedal he struck a match and lighted the gas
jet over the organ keyboard, and Waldo
continued the impressive performanee.
Valentine records, epeaking of Waldo:
“Bending, as if swayed by a force stronger
than himself, he kissed my hand--a light
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but onme. !

Will you let me see you often
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yet long and flery touch, as if the velvet
petals of a rosa had suddenly become alive
and glowing.” Then Arthur, whose stormy
mood had passed, played dream like music,
and Waldo and she talked. “There were
two little blographers briefly sketched to
the accompaniment of Arthur's music.”
Waldo's people were from Maine and Massa-
chusetts. “Prom his account of them they
had been of a powerful and intellectual
type. College presidents, a Bishop, 'noted
lawyers and several authors of books,
both rare and witty, were numbered among
them.” Valentine was from warmer lati-
tudes. “The history of my ancestry,” she
records, “was on simpler lines. Of pure
French descent on my father's side and of
Irish on my mother's, transplapted into
Scuthern soil in 1600, and living there with
much freedom and luxury, our race was
romantic, Imaginative, impulsive; loyal
and truthful--honorable almost to a fault.”
This while the organ softly played. They
went home at midnight.

An “after word” speaks of Waldo and
«Valentine as having lived their lives to-
gether for ‘ten years and as being among
those who have caught “God's secret” and
are blessed and distinguished in other ways
enumerated by Browning. They have
one child, whom, not remarkably, the
mother adores. The publishers’ notice
calls this as “a story full of musical rhap-
sodies, romantic love, poetry, and passion
perhaps of an intellectual kind.” That {s
an accurate description, as may be judged
from the outline that we have afforded.

America In 0ld Clethes,

American antiquarians and collectors
are indebted to Mrs. Alice Morse Earle
for several pleasant books describing the
homes, gardens and belongings of their
forefathere. In the two volumes of “Two
Centuries of Costume” (Macmillans) she
takes up dress, male and female, insthe
utmost detail, or as the advertisements
put it, “from hat to shoe.” Her centuries
end with 1820, and she has scoured the whole
Atlantic coast, north and south, for speci-
mens. There are many illustrations, and
many a famous worthy is presented merely
for the clothes on his or her back. One
portrait alone makes the book worth having,
our old friend Ward Nicholas Boylston,
in his cap and slippers and flowered dresa-
ing gown, as he has emiled down for years
on would-be Harvard freshmen, first in
old Harvard Hall and now in Memorial,
There is perpetual encouragement in that
smile, even with a geometry paper before
one, and we holdjt as rather unkind of Mrs.
Earle to call attention to the tenuity of the
old fellow's shanks.

Books for Girls.

Pleasant scenes of country lifa and some
humor make up for the glaring crudity of
parts of “Aunt Jithmy’s Will,” by Mabe}
Osgood Wright (Macmillans). Two or
three of the characters are so well drawn
and some of the incidents so.well told that
we can but regret that the story is made
80 melodramatic. We deplore the intro-
duction of the heroine to slum life, which
is wholly unnecessary.

Half a dozen good stories, kome really
for grown up girls, are included in Mrs.
! Laura E. Richards's “The Green Satin
! Gown" (Dana Estes & Co.). There i8 the
¢ right open air feeling in the tale of the

{ Young woman on snowshoes, and an old-
; time charm in the title story. The factory
! incident s rather unpleasant.
i _ The oft told «aie of Flora Macdonald and
| Prince Charlie is told over in in “A
Lassie of the Isles,” by Adele E. Thompson
(Lee & Shepard). Perhaps #t was time
that it was told again.
| There are two undesirable topics in “A
Danghter of the Rich,” by M. E. Waller
! (Little, Brown & Co.). One is the contrast
! between rich and poor, ths other a senti-
mental love story, neither of which has
any place in books for the young. The
introduction of a city girl to country life
and to a housetul of nice country children
brings out acenea, however, that make up
for this and that are enjcyable.

Another Lok on much vhe same theme,
an eight~year-cld giri 'rom the town meet-
ing with the country wnd with country
childrer: for the firet time, is Elizabeth
Hill's “My Wonderful Vigit” (Charles
Serbner’s Bong), The stury is told {u the
, first peron and with some huraor.

[here pevrws to have besn a seriss of
' “Elate” booka, and it must have heon a pretty
leng one At least in “Elsie and Her Loved
Ouee,” by Martia Finlay (Dadd, Mead &
' Co), Eluie, if we undenstard aright, has
! beccine a grardmorther and takea a trip to
California.  This introduces somo valueble
guide bouk Informeticn and eorue historj-
cal narratives the teveiancy of which
we have not discovered. It would take a
gerealog!~ul expert (o understand the Elsie
family intrcduced in the tirst few pages.

i Children must put up with perfunctory
1I stories as well as older readera. “Of these
we have “The Girl Who Kept Up® (Iee &
Shepard), a tale of high school life and leve,

Harrlet A. Cheever, und “Dorcthy’'s Play-
mates” (Lee & Shepard), a harmless story
for small readers by Amy Brocks.

L Pamily of Funry Men.
The older generation may recolleot Gil-
! bert & Peckect, Thackeray's “a Beckett
i the beni,” the estimable police magistrate
1 who was one of Punch's founders and
{ wrote the punning text for John Leech’s
pictures to the “Comioc History of England®
and of "Rome” and to ths “Comic Black-
stone.,” Puns were his chie! ammunition,
and it i# very likely that (o his baleful ex-
ample the later “funniness” of Punch's
text is due, He died half a century ago,
and left sone, one of whom, Mr. Arthur

to Punch and to other comie journals,
and who now offers his reminiscences in

Continued en Eighth Page.
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HOLIDAY CIVING

60th Thousand

COLONEL
CARTER’S
CHRISTMAS

BY *

F. HOPKINSON SMITH

30th Thq usand

THE BAR
SINISTER

BY
RICHARD HARDING DAVIS

“One of the best two dog stories
ever written in America.”
—Bookman.

“All lovers of dogs as well as stu-
dents of human nature who ware first
attracted to this admirable story are
sure to find renewed satisfaction In
its latest setting, which makes of it
A MOST ALLURING GIFT BOOK.”

—N. Y. Times.

With color {1lustrations by Ashe. $1 80,

.A
dull.”
of the

o~ “The ideal low-priced “Mr.

(’hristmas present.”

“Has the true atmosphere of the
Christmas book. It is one of Mr.
Smith's most artistic performances.”

120th Thousand

THOMAS NELSON PAGE'
\!a:tg'r‘s%i handled and [never

“Always rings true;
Tribune.

“Full of incident, full of t, I
of character.”—Chicago Dau,?' g’cw.uu

90th Thousand

CORDON - The LITTLE
KEITH SHEPHERD

" of KINGDOM
COME

By JOHN FOX, JR.

ite Id-ea]s are

sincere, manly type."—N. V.
Page's most serfous effort,” “Here i8 an American novel that
—132':.'07.. beats with human blood, and if we

were to fill this column with its praires
we could do no more than advise
you to read it."—ZLondon Morning Post.

“The best selling book in the United

INlustrated, $1.50,

—New York Tribune,

.

Ilestrated in colors by Yohn, $1.50.

ALSO, THESE STORIES

“A classic of the streams and woods"®

LITTLE RIVERS

By HENRY VAN DYKE
Uniform with “The Blue Flower.” Color {llustrations by Du Mond. $1.50,

States."—Bookman for December.

IMlustrated, $1.60.

OF UNUSUAL QUALITY.

EDITH FRANK H,

WHARTON sar‘Ctuarx; A distinguished story, about which SPEARMAN The Da ughtef Of a Magnate-
the Lond(;n 'Ttmu 8 said: “To Jwrite like this is to be an “It has the American atmosphere, the American vitality, the
arust, to have created something.” The New York Sun says American push,”—Rochester Democrat. Ilustrated, $1.50
the second part of it is the best piece of writing that even Mrs.

Wharton has given us. Yllustuwd, $1.50 ::Ea.l.;cx The Va abond. 18th Thousand.
. “With this novel (his first) Mr. Palmer has take k

DUER Calderon’s Prisoner. 1. whin s the American writors worthy of serious considaration."~ [en

MILLER 8pirit of true romance is blended in an unusual degree with ver Republican. Illustrated, $1.50
knowledge of contemporaneous life and manners. $1.50 | w, A, Th B Lnl-

w. W FRASER e Blood Lilies. -mo quiiy of mis

JAIOO'BS Odd craftl “There is something laughable on ::’Jy i: :it’r:ng ”“é ““‘“k' :‘d."lig:l gfl:"ig;lg;))::tmg life of nl?tu're,
eve e of this book. Mr. Jacobs's humor is irresistible.” & o & T HOSION
TN ¥ Frbune. Humorously ilustrated, $160 [ o o pekins S lustrated, $1.50

Soueh Two Sides of the Face. - ., .
short story writers we are inclined in many respects to give

FRANCES The House or: the Hudson. ... it Mr. A. T. Quiller-Couch first position."—N. Y. Times.  $1.50
want to recommend a hook to your friends that makes them
sit up nights or miss their station, tell them to get this. ”— TOWNSEND A Docto' °f Phl_losophy' “The whole
Harper's Weekly. $1.50 BRADY story is thoroughly absorbing.”—Boston” Transcript. $1.25

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SON

New York

s - - -

PUBLISHED THIS DAY

WITH THE CROSS-EXAMMTIONS OF IMPORTANI WITNESSES IN SOME

(Cloth, 8vo, pgilt top, $2.50 net, postage 16c.)

“ Cress-examination,—the rarest, the most
useful, and the most difficult to be acquired of all
the accomplishments ot the advocate . . . It has
always been deemed the surest test of truth and
a better security than the oath.”—CoOxX,

speech and is but seldom

The Art of Gross-Examination

By FRANCIS L. WELLMAN, uwov'om‘ul

“The issue of a cause rarely depends upon a
there is never a cause contested the result of which

is not mainly dependent upon the skill with which
the advocate conducts his cross-examination.”

“While necessarily a book which every member of the

Buy for them

[ Don't Forge the Litile Gnes at Home! |

ETER
IPER’S
RACTICAL
RINCIPLES ot
OLITE

CELEBRATED CASES RONUNCIATION

INustrations by CHARLES R. M ACAULEY
#1.00 at all Bookstores, or from

SCOTT-THAW co" 542 Fifth Avenae

New York.

even affected by it. But

by THE

MACMILLAN CONPANY N Y.

““Tear me out
1 am good for 10 cents’’

New Holiday Books

NOW READY INBOOK FORM.
«@&he Climax of American Humor.”

A CHECKED IN ARCADY
LOVE AFF AIR An Out-of-door Idyl

HAMILTON WRI
By PAUL LEICESTER FoRp § DY HAMILTON WRIGHT MABIE

, d:corated and bound in Hlustrations by WiLL Low. Simllar
m";:;;?;iug,;f;:,,, a his “Wanted, § tothe baautiful editions of Mr. Mabie's

a Matchmaker” and *Wanted, a “ Forest of Arden” and *‘Under the

Chaperon.” Trees."
Octao, Net $1.80

Octavo, $2.00
N HOMES
AND THEIR

MALINDY
MALINSINGS DECORATION

By PAUL LAURENCE DUNBAR
A Practical Book of Ar-

Beautitully illustrated, with photo-
graphicand border decorations similar tistic Suggestians
Profusely fllustrated

to ‘‘Cabin and Field”™ and ‘¢ Candle
Octabo, Net $3.00

RED-HEAD

Oclavo, Net $1.50
By JOHN URI LLOYD

THE BENDING

OF THE TWIG

By WALTER RUSSELL -
A Book About Children for

“Grown-ups”
With over 200 beautiful {llustrations,

Octavo;, Net $2.00

The Story of a Kentuchy
Feuad,

) lllustrations and border decorations
by REGINALD BIRCH.

Octawo, Net $1.60

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY

PUBLISHERS——FIFTH AVENUE——NEW YORK

b

e
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“CLEVERNESS OF RETORT, SNAPPY ANSWERS
NARRATIVE AND INFECTIOUS HUMOR." o

Letters W
Leﬂel’ S Self"-nh;ade W
Merchant
from Son
A Son to :
His smuul: Bound
Self'Made | Pri:.e
$1.25.
Father.

lustrated

AT ALL
‘ BOOXSELLERS,
By CHARLES EUSTACE MERRIMAN. or

Sest Post-pald
“ THE BRIGHTEST SERIES OF LETTERS by the ;
PUBLISHED IN YEARS."  Publishers !
“LIKE THE ANSWERS OF MOST SONS, On Receipt of \
THEY ARE RIGHT TO THE POINT." $1.25, ,

NEW HAMPSHIRE PUBLISHING CORPORATION,
309 Washington Street. Boston,

iing stories that can
' without the help of grown-ups, and
of large pictures in bright colors,

' HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, N. Y.

I9D390,9930509032905600 @90“990905“0“090’

9555280050522 0902900909352895
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Harpers Book News ]

A
KEYSTONE
OF EMPIRE

The very wide popularity of “The
Martyrdom of an Empress” makeés im-
portant the publication of this volume
by the same anonymous author, in
which is further chronicled the life
of the Emperor of Austria Intimate
knowledge of court life and autograph:d
photographs, &c., make the volume a
real history.

HAWTHORNE
AND HIS
CIRCLE

Julian Hawthorne gives in this vol-
ume his recollection of his father and
his father's friends. The Chicago Trib-
une says that “‘it is a great treat,” and
the Baltimore Sun speaks of it as
“one of the most delightful surveys
of the literary mea of Hawthorne's
period that it has been our good fortune
to enjoy.”

PORTRAITS
OF THE
SIXTIES

This is a new volume by Justin
McCarthy similar in its style with Mr.
McCarthy's “Reminiscences,”” but dif-
fering in its scope. Dickens, Thack-
eray, Carlyle, Tennyson, Cardinal
Newman and a long list of other pso-
ple of note are pictured as Mr. Mc.
Carthy himself saw them and knew
them in his daily life. '

THE
HUNTING

OF THE SNARK
AND OTHER POEMS

This voiume contains all of Lewis
Carroll’s poems, including those which
appeared in ‘“‘Alice in Wonderland,”
and “Through the Looking Glass,” The
book isillustrated with forty full-page
drawings by Peter Newell, which makes
it a new sort of nonsense verse classic
it i1s bound uniform with Harper &
Brothers’ editions of the other two
Lewis Carrol! books.

TWO
PRISONERS

A tender and dainty little love story
by Thomas Nelson Page, exquisitely
bound and printed and illustrated with
many full page pictures in delicate
colors. Itis the story of a child to!d
in Mr. Page’s happiest style. The
charming manner in which the book is
presented makes it an ideal gift.

(B)RCHARDLAND
Yy
R. W. Chambers

Robert W. Chambers, who a year or
two ago wrote ‘“Outdoorland,” has just
written a similar book called ‘“Orcharad-
i land.” In it the trees, birds, insects
i and animals tell their story to the same
| little children whom we knew in “Out-

doorland.” Beautifully illustrated in
| color. For children of from 6 to 10

| years.

e ' THE STORIES

profession must read, it is also probably the most interesting 'OF PETER
book for the general reading public that has appeared in many years.” |
8 *E | AND ELLEN
These delightful tales for little folk
= are by Gertrude Smith, alathor of the
! well-known *‘Roggie and Reggie”
£ublished 60 Fiftn ave., " ! stories and ‘‘The Lovable Tales of

Janey and Josie and Joe.” Itis an
entertaining book for children of from
§ to 10 years. Full of simple, pleas-
be understood

0900000004 0000600000000000

A minutely detarled, intimate and curious
delineation of the /e and immodinte rueiron
maont af one of the mogt (nteresting figuresin
contemporary hisiory,”—Kalser \WWilhelm,

Hurry Thurston Peck,

000900

Private Lives of

WILLIAM I

AND HIS CONSORT

AND
SECRET HISTORY OF THE
COURT OF BERLIN

From th: Papers and Diaries of

Ursula, Countess Von Eppinghoven
Came du Pa'ais ta Her Majesty
the Empress-Queen

BY

HENRY W. FISCHER

TWO VOLUMES
(700 Pager)

DE LUXE EDITION: 100 numbered
copies prinied for subscribers only,
three-quarter crushed levant, fancy
rooled back, Presswork and binding
by the foremnst firms in each special
line in New York. Price, $15.00 net.

LIBRARY (limited) EDITION, large
crown 8vo, extra gray cloth, gilt
top, styieof high priced subscription
books. Pric:, $7.00 net,

Fischer's Foreign Letters, Inc.
132 Nassau Street, New York
Telephone, 5229 J John

009000000 00006000 00““:
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BOOKS ALl out of print bhooks sunplled, no
matter on what subjoet; write me satting hooks
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